396                    The Giant in his den.               [A.
introduced to him not long before, and described his having 'found the Giant in his den;' an expression, which, when I came to be pretty well acquainted with Johnson, I repeated to him, and he was diverted at this picturesque account of himself. Dr. Blair had been presented to him by Dr. James For-dyce1. At this time the controversy concerning the pieces published by Mr. James Macpherson, as translations of Ossiau*, was at its height. Johnson had all along denied their authenticity; and, what was still more provoking to their admirers, maintained that they had no merit. The subject having been introduced by Dr. Fordyce, Dr. Blair, relying on the internal evidence of their antiquity, asked Dr. Johnson whether he thought any man of a modern age could have written such poems ? Johnson replied, ' Yes, Sir, many men, many women, and many children3.' Johnson, at this time, did not know that Dr. Blair had just published a Dissertation, not only defending their authenticity, but seriously ranking them with the poems of Homer and Virgil; and when he was afterwards informed of this circumstance, he expressed some displeasure at Dr. For-dyce's having suggested the topick, and said, ' I am not sorry that they got thus much for their pains. Sir, it was like leading one to talk of a book when the authour is concealed behind the cloor4.'
He received me very courteously; but, it must be confessed, that his apartment, and furniture, and morning dress, were sufficiently uncouth. His brown suit of cloaths looked very rusty; he had on a little old shrivelled unpowderecl wig, which was too small for his head; his shirt-neck and knees of his breeches were loose; his black worsted stockings ill drawn up ; and he had a pair of unbuckled shoes by way of slippers. But all these slovenly particularities were forgotten the moment that he began to talk. Some gentlemen, whom I do not recollect, were sitting with him; and when they went away, I also rose; but he said to me, ' Nay, don't go.' ' Sir, (said I,) I am afraid
1 See post, under Dec. 9, 1784.          man might write such stuff for ever,
3 See post, Feb. 7,  1775,  under     if he would abandon his mind to it;1
Dec. 24,1783, and Boswell's Hebrides,    post, under March 30, 1783.
Nov. ip, 1773.                                        « ' Or behind the screen' some one
3 'Sir,1 he said to Reynolds, 'a     might have added, ante, i. 163.
thatdressed, had at one time been members of the Nonsense Club. Southey's Cowper, i. 37.
